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life, which both had perceived in her imagining of the
conflicting loyalties of the seventeenth century, persisted
in his memory. In the passages of history she would appear.
In all the pity, the vanity, the tragic beauty of mortal
things, she was present, and the past became her con-
text, from which in her own loveliness she emerged. The
page faded; she only remained; until once more by an
exercise of will he banished her.
A great part of his work at this time was upon Dirk van
Leyden's papers, and even' day the Baron visited him to
ask what progress had been made. The old man had been
inclined at first to guard the papers with a jealous caution.
He would bring the keys, open the boxes and display their
contents as an exhibit; he would hand a document to
Lewis and permit him to examine it; but he seemed always
anxious to have the box shut again and, when he departed,
did not leave the key behind^him. This family treasure,
Lewis had thought, which has been denied to the scholars
of Leiden, will not after all be shown to me. That is too
much to expect. But it had happened one morning that
the Baron, having heard—perhaps with surprise—that
Lewis was a horseman and that he and Julie used often
to ride together in Harbury Park, had invited him to leave
his work and to ride across the estate with him to visit
a tenant who had been injured in fighting a fire in the
pinewoods. Lewis had accepted, knowing that he was
being offered a privilege that it would be ungracious
to refuse and suspecting that van Leyden had some
reason for inviting him other than a wish for com-
panionship. During the outward ride they spoke little.
At the door of the tenant's cottage, while the Baron
and the injured man were talking like two peasants of the
local past and of the dead worthies of Enkendaal whom
they had known or their fathers had told them of, Lewis
tvon the heart of the grandson of the house, a lad of eight
Dr nine, by admiring the little figures of men and animals
that he had carved in wood and by himself try ing to carve
i figure of old van Leyden with his gaiters and short coat*
Though the wood was soft and the child could use it with

